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to do that, from the very beginning
You always thought, I suppose, I
was the same sort of woman as you
are a man. Well, I don't care what
lHles your pot-house friends have
been telling you."

“Wonderful vocabulary!"”

“I don’t care what lles you're try-
ing to blackmail'me with. You can't
do it because it isn't true. Yes, |
know Mr. Rodbourne. He's a great
friend of mine. He's been the one
good friend 1 had all those yeara
after you deserted me. My friend,
do/ you hear, and nothing more. 1I'm
not the sort of woman—good heav-
ens, don't you know it? I'm not a
light woman. Yet you come here
and treat me like the—low crea-
tures of your acquaintance,”

For a moment Caldecot believed
her. He did not realize that the
violence of her denials had nothing
to do with outraged innocence, but
only with outraged romance¢. He
wondered If he had been misin-
formed. After all, people always
assume these things, and certainly
poor old Claire had always sug-
gested to him a capital imitation of
cold storage. Then he remembered
the object of his visit and he count-
ered. “Well, perhaps you didn't,
you dear old icicle, but I want my
couple of thou., all the same. Sim-
ply got to have 'em. There's a lady

in the case, and she's dashed ex-
pensive.”

How YOU Can
Secure A Beautiful

Appearance

Let us show you how Be-

witching and Fascinating your
skin can be made—how pure
and youthful it should be.
These three Gouraud’s prepa=
rations will do this.

Gouraud’s

Oriental Cream

?ves instantly an appearance or wonaerous beauty.
hat smooth, delicate, refined complexion it gives will
render enchanting beauty even to the most perfect of

natural skins.
look.”

Does not rub off or give that “made up
80 yeary in use. Madein

White—Flesh—Brunette.

Gouraud’s Oriental Cold Cream

A delightfully scented Cream that cleanses the pores
of hidden dust and dirt. Softens and soothes rough-

ness and irritations.

Stimulates and invigorates sluggish

skins and brings back the soft healthy glow of

youthful Beauty.

Gouraud’s Medicated Soap

keeps away skin troubles.

Its use is

very essential to cleanse the skin before

applyin

Gouraud’'s Oriental Cream to

secure the best results: Tt gives a creamy
lather and has a fragrant odor.

Here 18T your oppor-

tunity to possess this
combination of Beauty
Requisites. Send us your
name and address with
25¢ and we will send you
Gouraud's Oriental Cream
—white—flesh — brunette,
a tubd of Gouraud's

Oriental Cola

Cream and a large cake of Gouraud's

Medicated Soap,

Ferd. T. Hopkins & Sox, New Yerk

“Why don't you go and live on
her immoral earnings?”

“] can get more out of you and
quicker.”

“How?" asked Mrs. Caldecot, so
frightened of him that her voice
grew less assured.

“It's quite simple. I'm quite will-
ing to belleve that your relations
with Bobble are the pink of pro-
priety. I shouldn't wonder. There
are women llke that. But it doesn't
bother me a bit. Indeed, the more
respectable you are, the worse it is
for you, old dear."”

“] don't understand.”

“No? Don't you see that if you
were the darling of the night clubs
and were advertised every now and
then in ‘What We Want to Know’
you wouldn’t have any bother. 1
couldn'tdo you any more harm than
you could do me. But you've got
something to lose, and that's the
reputation on which you've wasted
such a lot of good time keeping up.”
His volce grew harsh and his eyes
more fixed than before as he mur-
mured: “What's going to happen
to you if I serve you and Bobbie
with a writ for divorce?”

Mrs. Caldecot laughed. At that
moment he admired her. He'd seen
many a wWwoman in the corner, lying,
bullying, but he hadn't heard thepmn
laugh on a glad, ringing note, as if
their gallantry welcomed battle.

“My dear Geoffrey,” she sald, In
contemptuous tones, “don’t be so
ridiculous. You know quite well
you've got no case.”

“That wouldn't prevent me bring-
ing one,” said Caldecot, politely.

“Well, you'd lose it and pay all
the costs."

“How well informed you are, my
dear.
co-respondent to be found in the
temple? But 1 shan't bother about
him. Bobbie is enough, and as for
losing my case, don't you worry. |
don't mind losing my case, 1 don't
mind piling up costs; 1 shan't pay
‘em. Since 1 couldn’t pay my cred-
ftors a shilling in the pound, it
won't matter much whether I reduce
their dividend to ninepence. Come
on, Clarrie, don't be a fool; 'pay up.”

The mood of gallantry still sub-
gided. Besides, she was beginning
to find it incredible and burlesque
that she should be blackmailed.
That only happened on the stage
Mrs. Caldecot replied, “Do you
really think I'm going to submit to
being bled by you? [I'll fight tho

case, fight it to the end.”
“You're welcome. So you'll make

all the row round your name and
Bobbie's without any help from
me!"

It was then that weakness came
over Mrs. Caldecot. “Two thousan
pounds!” she said. “That won't
leave me much.”

“Oh, yes, it will, my dear.. Surely
you don't think | want to drive you
o the workhouse? Let me ser
You used to have seven hundred
and forty-five pounds a year out of
vour marriage seitlement. It's a bi!

less now, income tax having gone
up, but that's something.”

“You know quite well 1 can”
touch it.”

“Of course, [ know, or I'd havw
touched it long ago. But there's the
unsgettled residue of your Aunt
Josephine's estate, which in my time
was comfortably invested in Lon-
don North Western shares, Metro
politan Fours and-—oh, bother, I
left the list at home. 8till, 0t
worked out at ahout three thousand
—even now it's worth more than

two. Unless you've handed it all
over to Bobbie”

At this insult Mrs. Caldecot ran
to her desk. There was now in her
no financial prudence. With trem-
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bling hands she struggled with her
case, rummaging among bundles,
old cheques and disused account
books, until at last she found her
passbook and a large envelope bear.
ing a solicitor's imprint. “There,”
she sald, as she threw them on the
ground at his feet, “pick it up and
look for yourself."

She watched him with clasped
hands while he went through the
passbook, noting the dividends.
Now she felt amazingly cool. She
was beaten, yes, and she was going
to be blackmalled: Never mind!
Anything to make an end of this.
Finally he looked up.

“Well, Clarrie, I can't say ex-
actly what this is worth unless you
happen to have the evening paper
#q that I can look up the quotations.
Still, my word’'s my word. [ sald
two thousand pounds; I'll let you
off at that, and it’s cheap.”

She hesitated, for she hated to
think of her money in this man's

hands. «“It won't leave me much,”
she saild.
“Oh, yes, it will. Leave you the

income of your marriage settlement.
As for the rest, why don't you give
me the lot and make an end of it?
Then—unless, of course, you want
me to—1I'll never come round again.

Therg won't be any point in my do-
ing sb when I've got all I can out
of yon. Think of it! No more rows

and perfect happiness with Bobbie,"

This repetition of the name en-
raged Mrs. Caldecot. “I haven’t
said I'd pay,” she replied, breath
lessly, “and I won't.”

“Won't you?' said Caldecot,
suavely. “Would you really let
your old husband go without tha
oveters and champagne which are
essential to his decrepit existence?
What a shame! [I'll have to givae
vou up—and ask Bebbie.”

“You wounldn't™

“Of course | would. Why not?
He'd be pleased to do something
for you. If 1 were in his shoes I
would. If 1 were a member of Par-
liament I wouldn't fancy a little dt
vorce cage. 1 should know my com
stituents wouldn't like it. Bobbie'll
pay. don't you worry; in fact, I'll
look him up and see if 1 can't get
a bit more than the beggarly two
thousand you're good for.”

Ag he spoke Mrs. Caldecot made
to herself an awful picture: Bob 'n
his study, picking out a speech from
among the dear, familiar litter of
dusty blue books, scrawled notes on
envelopes-—and even letters of har
own. No, she couldn’t bear it. That
they should meet, this beast of prev
and her beloved, it was impossible.
Oh, she knew Bob'd face him, all
right; teat him, perhaps; gaol him
as he ought to be gaoled; but the
jdea of their contact repelled her.
The thought was to her so apom
inable that %uddenly her defences
gave way, and, to his amazemen:,
Caldecot saw his wife fall on her
kneas bhefore him, clasp her hands

in prayer, and with distorted [ace,
with dry eves, confesg:
“Yes, it's true Yes, I do love

him and he loves me. He did love
me. Oh, Geoffrey, don't look at me
like that. Yes, it's true, 1 own up
I know [ oughtn’t to have done it.

i know it was wrong, but 1 was =o
wretched, 1 was so lonely, and you'd
left me. Oh, I'm not blaming yonu
now; | suppose I was cold, and |

should Lave learned how to put up
with vou. 1 ought to have under-
stood that you weren't any more
perfect than 1 am, I suppose. Bu!

I couldn’t help it. He did love me
s0. At first I used to lle awake af
night, ecrying; 1 felt so dreadful
When | was a girl, if I'd thought
I'd do a thing like that—I'd have
drowned myself. But | couldn't
help it, I couldn't. Oh, I've done

wrong, | know it, but don't be hard
on me.”

“1 don't want to be hard on you,’
replied Caldecot, surveying her with
an inierested air. “You oOnly have
to pay up, and then you can do
whatever you like.”

“So that's all you've got to say,’
she rteplied, clenching her teeth.
“8till, since you're here, I'm glad
you know that ['ve loved anothar
man. I'm glad you know that you
didn't spoil my life. as you'd like to
have done—that you didn't take all
my pride away, do you hear me?
I'm glad. Oh, what nonsense ['ve
been talking about doing wrong. I
did right, and T don't care if all the
world knows it. Yes, I did right.”
She looked beyond him with glow-
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ing eyes. “Oh, it was splendid; it
was the only true thing, the oaly
decent thing I've ever done, and 1t
I had to live again—with all the
misery I'm going through now, all
the misery of the 'onely years, all
the hell of my lite with you—I'd do
it again, I'd have it all over again,
just to feel that I could have the
pluck once more to do the right
thing by myself. Go on, blackmail
me If you like; I'll not say 1 waa
doing wrong.”

“I don't want you to, darling. I
pever set up as a judge of morals,
I only want you to pay up.” He
grew impatient. “Come on, get olff
your knees. The attitude doesn't
suit you; don’t. you remember

you're longbusted. Come on, get

up. I'm not poing Lo waste the
night over this.” She rose, not so
much obeying as revolting against
her own posture.

“Are you going to pay up?’ 8he
did not reply. “I give you five min-
utes, It I get any more nonsense
from you I'm going to Bobbie first
thing to-morrow morning. And if
he doesn’t pay up you'll have a writ
by the end of the week. Do you
hear? A writ. Both of you, and I'll
see It gets Into the papers before
the case comes on."

It was then that a new complica
tion occurred to Mrs. Caldecot. She
realized that if this could not be
stopped—if Rodbourne, like her-
self, refused to be bled—the pub-
licity which would immediately col-
lect round his name, because he
was a member of Parllament, would
reach Patricia. That would be the
end. Bob would not only lose his
seat, but he'd lose Patricia—lose
the girl for whom, in a way, she'd
sacrified herself. She opened her
mouth to say, “I'll pay,” but her
gallantry stopped her. She didn't
know why—she merely felt that she
couldn't give in. She must try

again.
“Geoffrey,” she said, “don't dv
that. There's something else. It's

true about Bob and me, yes; that
ia to say, it was. But 1 haven’'t seen
him for some months. He's going
to be married.”

“Oh, ho! So he's given you the
chuck.” .

“He's going to be married,” re-
plied Mrs. Caldecot, trying to forget
Geoffrey's reply. "“And she's such
a sweel girl. They love each other,
just as they ought, and they're going
to be so frightfully happy. Oh,
Geoff, don't do it; she's so young,
only twenty. For God's sake, Geof-
fiey, don't do it. Bob's trying to
make a fresh start, and she—it'll
kill Her. You've smashed my life
—never mind that-—but don’t smasa
theirs. Don’'t get in the way of the
little happiness they can hope for.”

“What about my happiness?” said
Caldecot. “Don’t I count? And my
idea of happiness is two thousand
quid. Come on, pay up, and look
pleasant. If you don't—why, Clar
rie, you give me an idea. Now ['ve
got the bulge on Bobbie. Perhaps
he'd be glad to get out of Parlia
ment, and he wouldn't worry about
vour reputation, since he's given
von the chuck. But now there's a
girl in the case. Oh, ho! Perhaps
I shan’t let him off so cheap."

“Geoffrey, | beg you."

“And, wait a minute, you give me
another idea, you human wonder.
Look here, 1'll make you a proposi-
tion—you give me this two thou
gands pounds that we were talking
about, But that's not the end of it.
To-morrow morning 1I'll go round to

Bobbie and I'll say to him, {You pay
up another two thousand; if not,
you'll ve co-respondent.” Then, my
dear Clarrie, belleve me, I'm think-
ing only of your interests, he'll
squirm a bit. If he pays, all's well
if he doesn’t pay, 1 serve him with
a writ. Then watch the Sunday
newspapers. The girl gets to hear
of it. She drops him and you get
him back. Don’t you see, Clarrie,
1 can do you a jolly good turn? 1
can get him back for you."

Mrs. Caldecot could not reply for
a moment., Even from Geoffrey she
had not expected such baseness.
She did not believe that there was
a husband capable of blackmailing
A lover Into returning to his own
wife. But the peril of Patricia was
oppressing her. “l don't want your
intervention,” she sald. “You know
nothing about it. You wouldn't un-
derstand, I suppose, if 1 told you
that I want this marriage; that ls
want their happiness more than
anything in the world; that |1
couldn’t bear that anything should
come hetween them.”

“Oh,” sald Caldecot, “then I'm
on velvet again. If you don't pay
up I do come between them. Now,
there's been enough argument. It's
a quarter past ten. And I've a little
friend waiting for me. Sit down
and write me a cheque for two thou-
sand pounds. Also write a letter

to your bank asking them to seil
your securities and to honor this

cheque
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hurry up. 1 don't give you five min-
utes now. I give you one. If yon
don't, 1 go round to my solicitors

to-morrow and do you im, and doT

Bobbie in, and do the marriage in.
And do not for a moment allow
yourself to think I'm joking."”

It was then, as Mrs. Caldecot
stood before him, irresolute and not
quite beaten, that the door opened
to admit Maud, without cap or l
apron. For a moment the mald |
stared at the man, not understand- |
ing how he got into the house, and
wondering whether her mistress had
let him in. Then she said:

“Please, ma'am, may I speak ‘o
you for a moment?”

“No, Maud,” sald Mrs.
in an {rritated volce,
What is it?" '

“If you please, ma'am, Miss Neale
is downstalrs. Bhe says she must
see you."”

“Patricla!™

CHAPTER X.

“WHO?' sald Mrs.

“Miss Neale, ma'am.”

“But—at this time? What did
you say?

“l said that you'd gone to bed,
ma’am. At least, I thought so, but
I'd go and see.”

“Oh, why didn't you say I was |

Caldecot,
“not now.

Calde-

out? This Is absurd. Tell her I'm |
out, Maud. Oh, what does she
want?”

“Very well, ma'am. But as lhei

N —

By W. L. George

windows are open, I knew she cou'd

see the light, ma'am.”
(Continucd on Page 22)
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How You Can Make Your Hair

Beautiful—Keep It Soft and

Silky, Bright, Fresh-Looking
and Laxariant,

the care you give it.

impooing it properly is always
the most important thing. Shampoo-
ing brings out the real life and lustre,
natural wave and color, and makes
your Imr soft, fresh and luxuriant.

?vour hair is dry, dull and

lwavy. lifeless, stiff and gummy, and
the strands cling together, and it feels
harsh and disagreeable to the touch, it
is because your hair has not been
shampooed properly.

When your hair has been shampooed
properly, and is thoroughly clean, it
will be glossy, smooth and zrlght de-
lightfully fresh-looking, soft and silky.

While your hair must have frequent
and regular washing to keep it beauti-
ful, it cannot stand the harsh effect of
ordinary soaps. The free alkali in or-
dinary soaps soon dries the scalp,
makes the ﬁ:lr brittle and ruins it.

That is why discriminating women,
everywhere, now use Mulsified cocoa-
nut oil shampoo. This clear, pure and
entirely greaseless product cannot pos-
sibly injure, and it does not dry the
nt:.a.ly or make the hair brittle, no mat-
ter how often you use it.

If you want to sec how really beau-
tiful you can make your hair look, just
follow this simple method:

A Simple, Easy Method

FIRST put two or three teaspoon-

fuls of Mulsified ina Cuiorglaum‘th
a little warm water. en wet the
hair and scalp with clear warm water.

THE beauty of your hair depends

Pour the Mulsified evenly over the hair
and rub." jt thoroughly all over the
scalp and throughout the entire

MULSIFIED

COCOANUT 0IL SHAMPOO

leave the bair soft and silky
'; In the water.

| length down to the
{ Elit of the hair.

i Two or three tea-
il spoonfuls will make
an abundaace of
rich, creamy lather.
This should be rub-
bed in theroughly
and briskly with
the finger tips, so as
to loosen the dan-
druff and small par-
ticles of dust and
dirt that stick to
the =calp.

After rubbin
the rich, creamy Mulsified lather,
rinse the hair and scalp thoroughly
always using clear, fresh, warm water.

Then use another application of
Mulsified, again working up a lather
and rubbing i* in briskly as before.

You can easily tell when the hair is
perfectly clean, for it will be soft and
silky in the water,

Rinse the Hair Thoroughly

HIS is very important. After the

final washing, the hair and scalp
should be rinsed in at least two changes
of good warm water and followed with
a rinsing in cold water.

After a Mulsified sham you will
find the hair will dry quickfo:nd evenly
and have the appearance of being
thicker and heavier than it is.

When thosbaghly ciran,
wet bair fnirly squesks
when you pull it through
your fingers,

If you want to always be remembered

for your beautiful, well-kept hair,

make it a rule to set a certain day each
week for a Mulsified cocoanut oil
shampoo. This regular weekly sham-
Komnhg will keep the scalp soft and the

ne and ulky bright, fresh-look-

ing and fluffy, wavy and
age—and 1t wil
admired by every-

one.

to man-

You can get
Mulsified at any
drug store or toilet
smﬁa counter, any-
where in the world

A 4-ounce bottle
lhould last for
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